ROUNDABOUT AND SWINGS
our spendthrift love for France. Henry Vm went to
war with France: the Queen of France besought
King James, with a ring from her own finger, to
advance three feet into English ground and strike a
blow for her honour: James, and a great army with
him, willing enough for such a venture, went three
feet too far.
The English strategy was daring, their tactics
sufficient, their weapons superior, their behaviour
worthy of all praise. At Flodden they won a great
and well-deserved victory. But for Scotland Flodden
was like a shipwreck in which all the officers and
first-class passengers were drowned. Flodden cried
halt to the advancing renaissance, and Dunbar's
nightmare chorus, Timor mortis conturbat me, appeared
to have been plain revelation. Scotland now entered
as miserable a period of existence as it had ever known.
France continually thrust it into war with England,
to which indeed its congenital disposition inclined it,
and Henry VIII discovered an imperialistic ambition
as resolute and almost as ruthless as Edward I's.
Deciding to acquire Scotland as a marriage portion
for his son's wife, he temporarily betrothed the infant
Edward to the nursling Mary, and suborned a willing
party of Scots nobles to support his project. Scotland,
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